THE COMMON ENEMY

my life. I certainly had my pistol, but, now that
I was handcuffed, I could not reach it without
such an awkward movement as even a child
must remark. I .began to wonder dully how
Grieg would go to work. ... As for Madame
Dresden, I must acknowledge with shame
that she and her fortunes never came into
my head.
Here the car drew out, and the sergeant
emerged from the hall. Hat in hand, he was
plainly about to speak.
" Get on/' said Grieg roughly.
The other pursed his lips and went down
without a word.
Then a door slammed, and the car began
to storm up the street. . . .
As its snarl faded, Grieg thrust me down the
steps and up to the cabriolet.
" To Vigil," he snapped,   " Headquarters/*
The chauffeur inclined his head.
Without releasing my arm, Grieg opened
the door and stepped in. I followed as best
I could, and the door was shut.
We jolted out of Sallust and on to a country
road. As the car gathered speed, Grieg picked
up the speaking-tube.
"Half speed/' he said. " Don't go more
than twenty until I say/'
As the car slowed down, I saw him glance
at his wrist.
" No point in overtaking them/' he said
softly. "And now, my friend, I'll trouble
you for that bill"
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